>

¥y

| "Written by Hereward Carrington.

Al

- . L .

Cupyright, 1918, the Btar Company.
Forelgn
-

THE WASHINGTON TIMES. SUNDAY. JUNE 18! 1016

ights Reserved

- e g A

s Anlnspi

Id

ring l_ |
= MotionPictureDrama

Synopsis of Preceding Chapters.
Myra Maypard, s hésutiful helress, I8

. nﬂu«l by a band ‘of Black Magicians,
ey desire her death po that Lhe fortuns
of her Iather, A former member of the
Black Order, may fall to them before her
ausining legal n? nccording  to his
wocrat will Dr. Payson Alden! a bril-
Hant young physician, whe has devoled
. :’ura to the stadsy of the paychie,
their activiliea and ferllﬂ“’

J " Myri's  life by outwiiting the
erimignle , w His
&ﬂ"!l are mnade dially difficult by
d secrat sonnivance with the Hiack Or-
' ‘of Arthur. Varney, a_wealthy club-

thair own sclence.

' uﬂ, is In 1o ith Myra. Varney
ho s In Ve W
» s In ﬁ

- by fenr of the High Master to
'y fitempta: to end the mirl's life.
L Xnder the inatructions of ihe phywictan

iNe girl learna to do mental telepathy and

antral stion Into ce of her "'sotl
- ring of thess experiments
b k Magic m“llmul“*m...n “?.1
L] m || "
- ! mﬁ. lhﬂ'-lh-nndvgw y. Tha
L wpiefe of ihe “High M y
'aabatituted within: the -lq‘u body the
. Jeader of the Devil Worshippers and ter-

rible Jlln'on rxﬁml. v l:i:“‘l:‘l“‘ N::‘t‘:‘-

v " en puctee rest
.-:‘lﬂrmhﬂ umg'l'rn‘hr. The Hhﬂl
menaces. hig 1ife many uUmen and
he Barkly escapem from  thelr imprison.
ment, while his Hindoo nnlnlm;l s slnln.

Folsgngd “owers, gns: balloons filed with
= r!um vapors, Adynamite explosions—all
these physical efforts are included In the
varfous means Which the Devil Worahip=

apply to encompass Myra's Aeath,

& hax lemrned to love the doctor,
Put han mistakably aceepted the proposa
of Arthur Varney. Alden In growing more
&nd more auapiclous of his rival, but can
pot fanten guilt upon him definitsly. Var-
ney and Igo Mgt Master hoth project
thelr astrals into Myra's room, where
they are m9'n1rﬂnuer;‘nnln|:;Hmmln;g

w  Bodtes agnin, L4 &
:;w the girl, bnt are baffled by Alden's
trical ‘‘soul trap.*

'I"l-:h:"lnn attempt to alay the girl has
been with the ume of an eutomationlly
simed rifle placed by o new gardoner,
This is thwarted, with the unexpected 3-
ult that the gardener, o h_u been the
ireling of ths Niack Order's ruler,
polsoned by the High Maater. = He dles
on the porch of the Maynard home iug
ps he I8 about to betray the loeation
the new headqnarters of the scclety.

]

CHAPTER XL a
Myra's Strange Malady.
T is just,a Ease of pervoua run-
b down, Mra. Maynard,” sald the
family physiclan. soothingly. “Tt
puzzled ‘me at fArst. byt now I
find that there Is no real cause for
worrying. Diles Myra must simply eat
ood, wholesame food, take thia tonle
ree times a day and take ton drrfpn
of this nerve medicine every hour,

“It Is not my nerves” protested the
g‘lrl, as she reclined In the hiz library

halr, a bewitchiog vislon of pink and
white, attired in one of those semi-
Boudnlr gowtia worn by convalescenta,

he wns weak and wan, yot  her
spiritual beauty seemed more Intensi.
fled by her lllness, “'I never felt so
ealm and forgetful of nerves in my

He, Doctor Crawflord, It .just reema as

though all the strength were being

A
-

»Iqllrl'!l'l‘ out of my heart!"

‘Mug, tud” and the old physlcian re-
sented this guestioning of his diagnoals,
"My ohild, T have treatod you through
every slokness of your life, 1 kKnow
exnctly what vou need, T will prescribe
two additional combinatiena which I
wish wou to take punctually, secord-
ne to the directions on the bottles,
ou will find that yvou are another be-
fng, after twelve hours™
Trua to the tradition of so many old

. s¢hool practioners, he deluged the girl

with a varlety of welrd dmgs, and
then departed with a comfortable sense
of duty well dope.

“Oh, dear, I will spend every minute
of the day with a medicine nnuu’-; In
my mouth,” slghed myrn, as she twisted
unensily in the chalr,

She drew a sharp breath, as she
pressed her hand to her heart,

“Whit 18 it now, dear?’ questioned
hed mother anxlously.

“It is fust a terriblo pressure here—
which smeems to stop the beating, Oh,
this Is the second dav of this agony,

her. I wish [ had not been too
lly  yesterday—1 ahould have 1hld
Dr. Alden how servious 1t really was,"

“There, child, it will be bhetter, Good
old Dr. Crawford nover mnkes n mis~
taks, Just rest and be ealm, and stop
worryvine over all this sllly scenlt busl-
ness. You nre throueh with that for-
ever, dear*

Her mother walked toward the door,.
Ar she heard the bell ringing. Willls
answered the summons and returned
with a tastefully Inrge bougnet.

It s for you, Misse My, and the
;mth-r placed the fragrant token in her
ap.

‘I"Ilm\' sbeautiful,” and a flush of de-
Hieght enme to the white cheeks for an
fnstant. “Just what I wanted; T won-
der who sent them. Oh, see—it's Dr,

Alden's eard!”

‘

“Thia {liness s not altagether

Dr. Alden,

Her mother frowned

“Myra, as the affianoed wife of Ar-
thur Varney, 1 do not helleve it in right
for you tr. phow so much Intereat in
You are wearing Arthur's
ring.”

Myra dropped her eves,
trickled down her cheek,

“I #ean't help  lking my  friends,
mother.” wns hor meek protest, “And
Dr. Alden and 1 have so much in com-
mon, He has done so much for me,
while Arthur—well, 1 do not understand
why 1 ever ncceptod him-—your insist-
ence hnd much te 40 with i, and 1
amn far from happy.'*

Mra, Mavnord looked naway almost
guiltlly, and left the room: nbstracted-
lv. 8he felt n \'nruo nineasiness herself
aver the prospective marringe. Yel Ar-
thur Yarney s, according to a m}!;-

n

and o tear

ternnl » n “wood matoh.*

wap hnndsome, debonalr, of Immacu-
late soecinl positlon; his  means were
ample, Mot appenling of all, perhaps
hix attitugde to her, Myrn's mother, had

Peen one of fiattering deforence to av-
Ary wish Every nct seemed planned
for Mrs. Mavnard's particular r-h-nslrlirw
ne

overy oplnlon of hers scemed 1o
echn In his suave aeqllescence, In
hort. Mra, Mayvnard's interference with
her dnughtec's Miture was based vpon
ther same self-interest which has Intlu-
encedd the lives of so many daughtars,
v, P'nyson Alden was so different in
type. Hie gallantry eonid not be galn-
gald, Yeol, s0o mnany tlmes since he had

come into thelr Hves he had overridden
her apintons: lgnoring the maternal de-
grees, with a ealm assumption of su-
perfority moet nettling.  And, most fr-
rtating of all, he had proved himself
in the right.

In short, Dr. Payvanon Alden war not
the sort of young man tn make a meek
pon-in-lnw. To Mra, Maynard, as to
g0 mnny other mothers, this wans the
unforgivable oblection.

Fyon as Myra buried her face In the
cheery blosanms the physielan cama to
fnquire ubhout her, 'We was admitted to
the library: the girl's wenkness fright-

ened Wiim After the first worde of
grocting, Alden took out his watch to
eount the girl's pilse,

“You. have no fever, but vour heart
actlon 18 vary weak, Misy Mym. You
are n ereal deal sleker than you ware
yvestarday. I don't like this a bit Dr.
Crawlord's preperiptions are all right—

perhaps. But he did pot diagnose your
eans correctly.”

“Why, M. Crawford 18 one of the
oldest practitions: In the elly,” begnn

Mrs Maynnrd Indignantly,

HEgactly. . That I the trouble with
He. 15, st Uvid® In the mid-Vie-
torlan era of drug curer. There |8 mora
bhere than the need of hitter madicines.
natural.*

“What ‘do  you mean, doctor? and
Myrs looked at him sharply
o "Waell, T will soon find out. Dr. Albert
Abramae, of 8an Francisco, has Invented
n wonderful machine. which I am now

testing. I will bring It here,” he ox-
plained.

There was a knock on the door, and
at Mre, Maynard's call, It was opened
to admit Arthur Varney. Alden -
naled to the two women to maintain
sacrecy, an he rose to bow stiffly toward
the newcomer, .

Varney bore In nis arma a large bunch
of flowers, but after his first greeting
hin ayea were drawn with a jealous glint
toward the bouquet on the table.

“l am so morry you are I, my dear

girl. T haven't slept a wink, worrying
over you. | do hope you are beller,
for 1 have several important things to
tell you—and In confidence."

Alden oa t the hint, and amiled to-
ward Mre, Maynard,

“Let's you and | talk confidences, too,
Mra. Maynard,” he sug od.

Myra's mother , although the
mirl protestad at their Iuvl.nf. No
sooner werg they out of the library
;lgn Varney rus angrily toward the

e, ;
“Who sent you these?" ha demanded,
a# he reached for the whits card.

“Oh, just a friend.” was the evasive
reply, with a nota of frritation In the
words, ““You know, Arthur, I have a
right to my friends, Haven't 17"

‘“Yes, but Myra—you are letting this
man come between us. 1 see his name
here. His flowers are more appreciated
than mine. Ramember, you have prom-
ised to marry me!"

The ‘Irl‘n eyon flashed as she followasd
his look to the sparkling solitaire on her
slim finger. She eaught at it with her
other hand and removed it with a jerlk,

“Here, Arthur! We are no longer en-

ed. We have been both of us labor.
ng under a terrible mistake—a mental
miafit—long enough. 1 do not love you,
Arthur! promised you that I would
reconsider, after telling u this same
thing the other an{. ® are doing
wrong by carrying the matter any fur-

ther!
Varney flushed and mopped N8 brow
nervously. A strange gleam fired hia

eyes as he turned away for an instant.

o gul and then faced her gnee
more, pleadingly. -
‘“Myra, you must not throw my love

aslde now!"

“What do_you mean by that?' asked
the girl, T am slck—unto death, Ar-
thur. I belleve my llinesa ls caused by
my horrible anxiely over our engage-
moent. My heart seems to be gelting
wenker every hour, but I am afraid to
tell mother how serioua it really in. We
must end our engagement now and for-

“1,'\'
“Not now, Myra, If you have any falr-
ness in your heart for me' Varney
lowered his volce dramatically, "1 have
made a great sacrifice for you—te help
you In your trouble. At Arst, I acoffed
at the whole busin but I have seen
too many proofs that there {s some evil,
occult foree."

“What Is your sacrifice?’ and
leaned forward. Her heart hurt her
again. Bhe was forced to lle back once
more: a surprising spasm of pain dls-
torted Varney's face, as though her suf-
fering stirred eome strange echo within
hin own, Ho looked away, before he con-
tinyed: !

“For your sake, Myra, I too, have

s oc Durln

delved Into th %I.‘I'L o ls o last
talned o

fow days I have indoo
books, and have even gone to some
teachers, to learn more about It. A ter-

rible thing hap to me."”

v hat was TeoT esra” could hardly
believe that the scoffer had so changed;
vet there was undeniable candor in his

\'nlfo and manner.

“] ean't tell you, except to say that
I tried In a very short time to cover the
Ffm‘k of years. One night 1 went too
ar!"

“Arthur, you must tell me. I am your
friend, you know, even though we can-|
not marry."”” She stretched out her solt |
hand aympathetically, and he looked
stralght Into her eyes, the tears sud-|
denly springing Into his own, *“'l'ell me, |

Arthur, Irf 1 could belp you 1 would, |
indeed I would! I know what It 1s to
suffer in that way.'

Varney hesilated, and then sat down
rather miserably. ‘Lo surprised BMyra.
who had never seen this expression of
hopelessness upon the usually immoblle
face, here was a deepeni mystary.

"Yes, you have promised to help me,
and I will hold you to your promise,
began the man. “You are the only per-
#son in the world who can save me!

CHAPTER XLIV.

The Fleeting Star.

ELL me what happened, Ar-
thur,”
“1 will, but you must pledge

Yourself to pecrecy—never
tell about it to either your mother or
Ur, Payson Alden, If you will not
promise, 1 cannot tell, and 1 am simply,
Irretrievably lost!"

Myra hesitated and then nodded her
head.

“I usunally keep contidences, Arthur.
Some people do pot.”

He looked at her sharply, and red-
dened. ‘Then, Ignoring the reproof, he
unfolded his curlous story.

“It was just a few nighta ago that 1
finally obtained these old volumea on
the astral, They were printed In Enf—
lish, by some ?urmy o publisher in
India. They were In poor grammar, as
they had evidently been translated by
& native, But they wera so gqueer and
g0 slmple apparently, that becamea
loat in them. The first book told of
‘eoncentration.” 1 thought 1 knew what
concentration was before, but until }
followed the rules lald down there, 1
never reallged how the Orientals attaln
such piental strength.

He rubbed his forehead as though It
were sore to the touch,

“Frat, I put my mind on A distant
mbuntain, according to the gquaint
rules. Then, after thinking about that
for hours, I concentrated on a peak of
the mountain—one over In Jersey, with

(44

which | was actually famillar., After
more hours of this—thinking about
nothing but the tip of that mountain—|

applied all my mind power to a
pebhble on that tp.’

Vaurney laughed nervously, as if halr
ashamed of his words,

“It sounds silly, doesn't it! Hut 1
have been told that is exaetly the way
the Orlentals—the Yog! studentp—do It.
At Ilnst I spent about four hours con-
centrating on the |dea of that tiny
#peck of mountain—and the trat thing
I knew 1 was absolutely unconscious
and woke up late in the afternoon, a
wreck."'

“But, Arthur, that was not so terri-
ble,”" remonstrated Myra.

“Not the first time. But after I had
done this several times, and after many
hours of motionless concentration, fol-
lowing the rulea of the boks, something
happened !

he girl regarded him with awe, for
his face was chalky, as he recounted it
Here was no simulation, indeed. The
man was frightened and suffering.

“l waa sitting on the floor with some
queer figures drawn In a fAve-pointed
star In front of me, just as the instruc-
tions read. Every one of those signs
mennt something In the pasychie, aﬂ! I
wns putting my soul into first one and
then the other.'

Varney's volce sank to barely more
than a whisper,

“Just as felt & new thrill—some-
thing mad, burning within my head, .1
fel: & blinding Aame befors my eyes—
falt it rather rhnn aaw It. I could even
small 1t! It had the perfumes of some
squeer, ghastly incense and It scorched
my nostrils as 1 tried to breathe. Oh,
Myra, it wog terrible!"

Varney rubbed his forehead.

tiny

stant and then foated away from me "

"“}hnl on earth was I, do you sup
posa?" demanded Myra, altting bolt up-
right again.

“It was my soul, M
hava lost it because tried to do too
much at once! I reached for it but It
passed right out through the walls of
my room. My forehead has hurt, me
aver aince, but something else hurts
worse. 1 find out from the books and
from a verrlgood friend of mine who
understands ess things that It waa
what the Hindoo philosophars call the
“Kundalinl.” Now It Is gone forever,
“‘f forever 1"

arney, no longer the sarcastie, im-
perturbable, now burst into deep sobs
and buried his face In his hands. Myra
rose weakly, and put her soft hand on
Et’ shoulder, as ahe tried to comfort

m,

“Arthur, do not feel so badly. I'm
sure you oan have nngh thines healed,
How conld I help you?"

"l wans told,'" he sald, !'soking up at
her imploringly, “that only mar o
with a pure woman llke won could
bring it back to me. Tove is the only
rontorative for a lost soul, and vou
are the only thing In this whole wide
world that 1 love'"

{m drow back horrified,

“It In tmpossible. Arthur—''

He persisted, catching her hand and
ondeavoring to slip on the engagement
rinf oncsa more.

: am now an ‘elemental’ Myra.
Without your love my soul must dis
otarnally when this present body dies!’

Myra had drawn away her hand, and
Varney. wi Arooping head, roee,
walking d tedly toward the door,
The girl watched hin, her gentls breast

a! And now 1

tried, but this affort likewise

of result. A knock at the dom:'dlllur
o him. As he called "Enter!” rather
Irritably, he was astounded to seo an
attractive young woman enter timidly.
8he was holding an snvalope which ahe
handed to him.

“That will explain my coming, doe-
tor," ahe wvolunteered, Ilooking about
the strange room with natural corios-
Ity. “The mald did not want to let me
In, but he told me w.co right upstairs
with his note, as knew that you
were In a hurry right now."

"“He? 18 he? And how did he
know what I wanted right now?" Alden
was puzsied

"Read the note,” replied the girl with
a dimpled amile.

Alden tore opem the missive. It was
a brief message from his friend the
peychic; now ga tfoa why his
::g‘rlet lhounht ad divined so cor-

y.

I :
bt Dr. Alden:—

"“This will introduce Miss Marjory
Btowe, whose peychic powers will In.

tereat you. - .
‘ “"Bincersly yours
"BERT REESE."

The doctor extended his hand more
cordlally now,

"aﬂlendid. Miss Btowe. I am delight-
od that you came as you did. I have
heard Mr. Reese speak of you. You can
help me right away If you will sit down
before this gyrograph. 1 want to see if
the instrument Is trustworthy."

“Yes. dontor. 1I'm rather wsensitive
medium. I have seen this worked be-q

fore.
Miss Btowe sat down in the place va-

*| nona of us

cated by the dublous Dan. Alden's face

[ ]
thread # remove all thoughts from
IQK. . Ba abeolutsly receptive.”
rl obaysd with a trimting eager-
reas to assist him, which was a further
irritant to
z ¥

.
r’mlnd for all thought—

re mpat think about you.''
he mave QIR;'I te the others. 1
u to rovelve tha mental or spir-

and
v-n‘t
itual Influence, of soma nne ¢lve—otitside
3 this mh"!"whm thonght Is Ing

rected
“Why didn't you let ma try?’ asked
Myra. ‘““This 1s the first time that you
have kept me out of the werk."
e was a trifte ulant. and Mar-
{?." smiling hand the thread to

r.
“You

y 1 are too tired,” mald Alden. “But,
it yvou mﬂ; want to do It, all right!"

1!1‘ teok the ond of the loator
and was still. lu&lmlﬂ the cork an
16 boh exciledly throush the alr, swing-
mg In :‘:‘“q“.l efr Inw, then ::u r-
e rangely—far more oxc 4
than In the dlfoﬂ back In Alden's lab-

ry,
“*“There! what did 1 tell you?" asked
M triumphantly.
m}‘hl- kneen bafore tha In-
ptrument watching It earefully,
[ | vlch you eould tell me how to
réad tho writing which that cork

made!

“Writing ™' echoad Mrs. Mavnard, in-
eredulously.

“Cortainly, it was writing, It repre-
sented saveral words—a comnlels sen-
tence repeated cver and ovor agamn! T
wish to heaven 1 knew what it meant "’
'As he urﬂ:d Myra to repeat the ev-
pariment, rjory Btowe had absarved
B em-lwr article unpacked from
one of Alden's boxes by a workman.
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A prev (o the keenest anguish of pity.

Bhe called him.

“Arthur, put back the ring, I will
try to help vou—we will try logether
a _little bit longer.”

With a gind cry he

replaced the

Rolden clrcle, nnd Kkissed the flashin
stone impulsively, although the glir
trembled with repugnance at the
CATCAS. .

“You should ask Dr. Alden's advice."”
she yentured.

“Never. I would ark nothing from
that fellow. But, I must go now, for
I do not want to see him agoip. And
1 forbid your letting him come here any
longer. not forget your pledge aof
confidence, Myra."

Varnev kissed the llmp hand agaln,
and then retreated toward the corridor,
as Mvyvra sank down upon the couch.
Ho had gone! And now she looked at
the baleful glitter of the solitaire upon
her fNnger

“It seems as though his soul had left
him, and fastened itself upon me, in
this crystalline star, to sap my vitalit
and my spirit! Oh, why dld I weaken?
Oooh!"

Bhe moaned and sank uneonsclous on
the couch, her misery relleved for the
minuie by the comforting blanket of
Naturo's anesthesin,

Alden had already left tha hrnuse for
his own laboratory, and Mra, Masnard
wan forced to eall Willla and the mald
to her assistance before she had suc-
enaded In reviving the girl. Myra's
henrt was fluttering now, more
palpably than ever. Enach breath seem-
ad to make her weaker, by a tiny de-
Rreg

CHAPTER XLYV.
The Gyrograph.

hia laboratory the physiclan was
testing a new instrument for the
registering of the inviaible forcea of
the mind., This was the gyrograph,
Invented by Dr. Albert Abrams, the
Californin speclalist, which he had al-
ready mentioned to Mrs. Maynard,

It was a curious arrangement of dell-
lcately balanced threads, upon a central
standard; from one of the Niaments was
suspended a small pith or cork ball

The nature of the Instrument was such
that it recelved certaln delicate trans-
miaslons of energy, through thought
waves of certain people, It had been
used sclentifically to  measure the
peschic  strength of wvarlous experi-
ments. When a message was sent,
through the medlum of the person
holding the light end of the sllk thread,
and thence the welght, It would (as Lhe
doctor lad seen In past experiments on
other instrymeénts of the same make)
register the thoughts of & third person.
It was to detect the persongf the third
thought force that he sought. Ome of
the asslstants who had helped the does
tor to conastruct the lfe-saving ultra-
violet lampa in Myra's home was now
gitting before the Instrument holding
the string and welght.

“You don't nead to laugh, Dan,' sald
the doctor. “This s an instrument
which really does things—even though
you and 1 may not have mind enough
to make It work., Now, just keeap gulet
and think about the string
you the message, while | ulpm! behind

N

you.
He took a key
held It 'n front of hisa own face.

concentrated on this object for a
minute, of Intense sllence. Then he put
it In hin pocket and crossed to Lhe

gyrograph, leaninu over I,
He wus doomed 1o disappointment

“Right here it came: it seemed like a
bright star then which had come from
within my brain, It burned for an in-

Nothtng had happened except a more
expunsive grin on the face of the in-
eredulous workman.

- e ———

lighted with enthusiaam now, and the
irl cast an admiring glance at his
andsome features e look did not
e-cnr‘ the watchful workman, who
chuckled quietly.

“Sure, the boss do be a hypnotizin’
the purty girl,” he muttered. "It ain't
right for some men to have all the girls
allkin' them, with others none at all.*

But Alden waa engrossed in his experd.
ment. This time it succeedod. He men-
tally Imprinted the image of the key,
ond the thought of the key, to the ex-
clusion of all other ideas from his mind,
urnn the mind of the girl aitting before
him. She held the end of the thread,
and they were all ailent, until suddenly
the thread began to swing the cork tip
in a curious series of spirals, *

“Look, doctor! It works!" cried the
girl, enthusiastically, and Alden bent
over her delightedly. -

“Splendid! Corgratulations, Miss
Stowe! You mare indead a sensitive of
high power, for I barcly began to con-
centrate on the matter.'

As he drew out his waich to test with
that object, the talcp‘hnnr bell rang.

“What a nuisance,” muttered Alden,
as he turned to answer (L. But his ime-
patience changed Lo concern and aglta-
tlon as he llstened.

“Myra has had another serious (aint-
Ing apell, and thinks you may be able
to help her,” sald Mrs. Maynard, at
the other end of the wire,

“I will be rght over, Mra. Maynard.
Good by."

He hung up the recelver exclitedly,
and turned toward the other girl.

“Miss Htowe, You have come at the
very nick of time. A friend of mine
in very LI, and It s not from a weak-
ness of the physieal. I am trying to
lenrn what the cause is, and 1 belleve
vou cap help me greatly. WIIl you ac~
company me to her house?"

“Yes, Indeed, Mr. Reese told me to
follow your instructions in every way.
He is very much Interested In your
case,” she replied, vrilllnlfly.

Alden excitedly packed the gryro-

raph, and some other hoxes were
zmushl down to thé taxicab which he
had hurriedly ealled on the telephone.
Boefors long they were ascending the
woreh steps of Myra‘s home, carrying
he packages of apparatus.

Mre. Maynard received them. Bhe '.3
greatly excited, and after Alden ha
introduced Marjory Htowe, he gave her
tho first attention with a liftle prescrip-
tion of bromide to eéalm her. Myra was
Miting up ngsin, but it was evident
that she waa very oxhausted. with some
curious lnnu}m': taking more and mbre

L] n o oer.
p'?'-\'r:érli,ol have found a wonedrful lit-
tle medlum in Misa Stowe, * Alden ex-
iained, with an enthuslastic glance at

l

I'll send | girl.

Once more he “Please turn sbout here,

he mirl. I am sure she can help me
a preat deal from now on. We Are go-
ing to start right away with Abrama
h'
ny,:?umplurned to his workmen and
they began to set up the instrument.
For the first time In her friendship
with Alden Myra felt a new sanaation
of the oldest hoart malady In the world
jenlousy. Majory Btowe was nndonbt-
edly a very attractive girl, and MYra
ealizged that Payson Alden could not be

blind,
'Ié‘?\. trok an Instinctive dislike to the
but was toc well bired te #xhibit

anything but her most graclous man-

from his pocket and| m‘:.rs.“ down, Miss Biowe, You know,
Ho | the Dector and T have had some vers
full | ypusal cxsperiences together,

1 nopn
that vou oan teanh me nhout your own
work.” but beforc she coald ~d4d morn,
ar recelve n response. Alden was ready

X ow, Miss Stowa,'” and His tone wna
the brumjue, busiivealiko order of o
surgton 4 & nures Auring an aperation,
hold the

It was a Planchelts board -made of
delicate, resonant wood, witn an index
leg on one side while three felt-tipped
legn supported It on the small tabls.
covered with the alphabet, whieh az-
companied it

8he placed It an the table, and derpite
the disapproval of Myra's glance, ahe
began ta work it; that Is, 'n free her
mind of all thoughtn, closing her eyms
and helding mer fingers with the light-
est possible touch upon th: flat sur-
face. "

har,

Alden turned (o observe and

the girl's eyese were closed, the bonrd
began to move around on its alphabet'c
surface meaningly, Its first movement
spelled the word: “8-L-O-W."

“"What on earth can that mean™"’
muttered the doctor. "Try rgaln,
please." :

Marjory waited, but was forced to
admit that she could bring no further
results.

“Let me try T asked Myra i‘rium-
phantly.

Alden took the beard to her side Ly
the eouch, and she followed the example
of the other girl. But she, ton, was L0
be disappointad. Bhe was wirt} upsn
the couch now, and, apparen:ly [erling
A sudden relief from her weakness, Ru:
without warning u paroxysm selzed her,
and she almont collapsed,

It secemed an though some force had
been resting for & brief peridd, to Le
resumed again with renewed power

‘“liere, here. you muct llg _daown!"
counseled Alden, anxiously. "“You are
getting weaker all the time'

“Let me try just once mora’ pleaded
the girl, gaaping for breath,  "“Some-
thing teils me I will succeed this time.”

yra persisted, and, closing her aves,
walted for results, alghough awaying so
woakly that her mother placed an arm
about her shoulders.

"“We should stop this willy business
and call our regular phvaician, good
old Doctor Crawford,” began Mrs, May-
nard.

The hul‘q

It

was beginning to move,
“Be quiet! Don't Interrupt with vour
old doctors’" commanded Alden,

uhlrpli;,
The ard now went slg-zaggiog down
the alphabet until its littie pointer in-
dieated the letter "Y."
this down on his pad, =
“The next one In '0"." he murmured,
The little pointer uﬁmed now to ba
ourneylng with Individual intelligence.
nidly it npelled out,
Alden's record, this

hm?:
“Sour heart must beat slower—and
slower—and slower'"

Alden read out this message,
amasement of thom all. He wns
only gne not surprised!

“T have it now!" he eried, but just
then Myra collapsed once more

according to
surprising sen-

to the
the

Mrs. Maynard shrieked, and Alden
waved her aslde as he rushed to the
side of the oouch.

“1'll eure her now!" he orimd, *'for
now I know the dinense.

He preseed his Nngers on the girl'a

white temple. then stroked slowly, and
with a firm pPresaure, up hetween her

' eyes to the roots of her blonde ringlets.

Har eyes closed, and Mra, Ma'nard Le-
gan to sob, thinking that the girl was
dving

"Rasah!" coutioned
who underatood. “Don't
ha ia hyvpnotizing her."

Alden Eave a faw more dalloats hyp-
refic sirokos. and thon steed vpo The
airl was in a catdleptle trance by this
time.

Marjory Slowe,
Istvieh her—

what she
to himaself,

sugzestion le
he muttered. half

‘Counter
needs,"’

Drgmatized by Charles W. Goddard.

%lll.l‘ﬁlbb.d!hl Imas of his hands
riskly together, hen he pla I;Ill
handas jipon hol: forehead ..JL, eaving
Il’p Ankers ll'aJ ight but certain contagt,

‘No, not slower, hut r!
slowsr, but faster! YOUR HYEART
Mt_IlT Hl‘.ﬁr FABTER AND FASTER
AND rfﬂ R AND FABTER!

Ha fairly roarod the words, and to
her mothet’s surprise. as ha dropped
bis hands limply Ln his side, the mivl sat
up smiling. fthin ten minutes Myra
was walking about the lbrary, de-
claring that she was feeline better than

AL y time in the last two dayas’
"'H:al i)r ZIdoa. 1 am

n wonderfu
torrr i apoke of 'lllln. Dr, Crawford,
forh &M sure you are avery kit as good
as he

Alden laughed amiably, now that the

tenaion was past.
“It's a temporary eure, for I found
all this evil in-

&ut what was beh
uence, But, 1 m oparats on the
dinease'"

“Operata?™ and Mra. Ma waR
l'rlrhgdod once mord. ‘T will not per-
mi yra to be o}nrﬂed upon without
'y ennf.glution of aurgeons, ¥y no

“1 don't want to operale on Miss
Myra. 1 only want 1o use an Instru-
ment, which 1 am having sent up hera
this afternoon, with which (o operate
on the evil minds that are hesstting
her. 1 want to cut out all tho evil
rm"r of their activitias and then apply
hat bad power where It will do the
monst good."

CHAPTER XLVL

Capturing Evil Magnetism.
ATER In the afternoop, Alden had
completed the erection of a cur-
fous eontrivance of black cloth
and strips of wood, which re-
sembled nothing mo much as the inside
of a huge, stretched umbrella. His
workman, for all their ignorance of his
purpose and the high skill behind his
solentific work, were usad to the ec-
eentricities of experimental schemes.
They obeyed his commands promptly,
and at last produced an arrangement
which seemed to satisfy his captious
Inapecilon. :
e arrangemant wis hung in Myra's
bedroom from a porcelain coated, aml
hence noncondueting, hook, driven into
the eelling. It could be swung in all
directians and Myra was still as myatl-
fied as. her mother and Marjory Stowe,
who wea still thair guest, at Alden's re-
ent,

qt:'lmk. 1 will explaln something,” and
Alden led Myra to the window, where
he held m concave focusing mirror in

the rays of the afternoon sun.

1in directed the Liny shaft of golden
light frem it to the tatle close 1;r

“Now, gut’ ym':r If"l‘s't'.”l: there, inn
M{rl-irl Lt In the lig

he Ald wo and desw It back promptly.

“It s wvery hot—haow sirange.

“Nat at all—the mirror nnnI‘- con-
gentrates the rays of the sun into &
certain foesl point. does this lead
painted umbrella collect the thought
waves directod at It. The lead pre-
venis the waves from glauiu( thmu&h
fts curve, just ns does the sllver on the
mirror, Instead of reflectt .t!l:;r:

| brella
Ny N

.1 Myra and

"8 an electroacope.

quickly drew his prescription pad and,
fountalp pen from his pocke:. Althnugh |

Alden noted |

back, o ocurve of
““l‘h}lmeu‘uﬁ-n nt one center i‘mlm.
nding thet rﬂnt-—-—wluch will_ be
directly opposite the centar of the um-
brelin cavity, I emn tell the direction
which the waves come. Then 1

ting. A com of dims_‘lonl
?omr m.;‘u.rth of thm&:k Order.

the others listened in ®il-

ence,
s yment,” went on Alden,
This natru S 7011‘““!3
lass container, holding two
lllan'ru delicately supported, Whrnnron=
thought influence Is concentrated upo
them the laaves will spread. "l‘hen“_we
will begin another little experiment! o
At his direction one of the wnl'm-l:l -
gan to turn the umbrella in & slow dt‘lr:
cle following Alden with it, as thewgfn
tar walked slowly around the Ry ov
iin » larger cjirele. The phy-h.:‘!n w
| watchipg the leaves In the eleciroscope

carafully.
. with a murmur of tri-
uﬂ;h,"o en he backed slowly toward

m
room. He »stopped.
:::mw:c}:-':'rd.u:lnlulnxmt‘hfl instrument
ower .
"% u.:v.t::!::e?ha umbrella exactly iIn
!that position,” he ordersd, while the
others maintained a discreet sllence.
This was nlwnu‘!.m. = S
e k get a A
'!ougxlcthe‘nacl ‘spot in which all tl‘l‘o_
evil magnetism Is centred by the focus.
A table was pushed out lo him, and
he stacked some books under the a‘lncl-
troscope 8o as to keep the exact #po

me.

m‘.'!?:::: with the psychic Leyden jar,
Dan, qulck, for we have no time to
lose.." on
The workman and his compan
tu huge glasa jar, containing
:::"l‘en;od:n} metal with curious knob#

ant upon them. This was placed
{:'rﬁ“ mo:l‘., with its top rod at ut'lact:
Iv the spot which had been oecupled by
“.I‘TN‘::‘C." h:’:lm let th'l; ml‘l.:ir.lh nll.‘:

nasen workers

21‘5.";?:"&?"‘:%« no clreumstances
must you bring any one into this rm:nvﬂi
and above all M.‘ go one touch it un

urn Iate tonight.”
I'{"l:o girl promised and Alden dep::rllﬁd
with Majory Stokes. This angerad Myra
—perhaps that was why she was m:.;
vaually pleasant to Varney who came An-
call that evening to find out how ‘ld
was feeling. H'n 'ur::;“ at her rap

wovery was unbounded.

r.":Dr..nAlaon must be a very g_o::
artist with drugs and love pmmnsl.l
snaried, hiz eyes fiashing with fealouay.

“Wall, he is mixing up something
worse than drugs for some ome, er:
amiled confidently. ‘'Home oné ha
been willlng to make my heartbeats
lower. Dr. Alden says that is what
Was the trorl-lme ;vli'lh me.

Varney's face el

“You 5nn‘l mean It!"' he faltered.

“Yen, Indead, Hut Dr. Alden has nxed
a machine which will cure the other
person.  He sald 1 must not Ahow It
to any one, but L'll lst you peep. You
tHink he is foolish, but you will learn
from this that he !s a Very clever
mTllil jaudable pride in the doctor was
bound to cost them dearly.

Varney followed upstairs, He WaS
worrled. As Myra opened the door he
gave an exclamation of alarm as he
saw the curlous, ominous contrivances

thin. s
w!'ﬂﬂh‘t be alarmed,’’ Myra sald, ‘it
won't hurt you. Butl you mustn’t“toueh,

that's all.”
But 'Varney was toe inquisitive on
| the subject. He extended his hand to

b ar—and seemed to receive &
:l‘rerim’:-‘li}vanlr shock, for he clutched
his heart, gave a groan, and staggered
to the floor, falling on his knees.

“Oh, Arthur, are you hurt? oried
Mrs. Maynard, sa the two helped him
to his fest,

“"No, nol!
laft side of h{nlhlrnl:t mp:n-?:l‘ry"'

] et oul into the o
l E:‘r: llu'u'l her mother looked at esach
other dumfounded, ms they saw him
rush through the front door and disap-
pear, going down the driveway.

“I muess Dr, Alden knew what he
wans tnlking about,"” sald Myra. ‘'L had
bettor telephone him abbut this’

The doctor was exper menting with
another apparatua in his laboratory
when he recelved her message. He
Inughed dryly when she told him the
resull ow Varney's eall

"85 he recelved n llitle shock, eh?
Wall, I'm awfully sorry, awlully sorry!

he groaned, presaing the
*“‘Hut

I'l. be over there in a little while and
we will give some one gles & shock.”
He kept his word, When he reached

ot | the mirl’s residence he produced a large

brass megaphone horn with some wires
attached to the mouthplecs the latter
being virtually clossd tight. With his
workmen assisting him he walked
around the room studying the angle wof
the umbrella.

“I wonder whers Varney Is now? Ha
must by having a little haartburn even
yot, for he has Becelved some of this
pentup energy In his system.*

At this particular Instant Arthur Var-
mr was bunti:’ through the blagk
velvel curtaing the High Master of
the Devil Worshipeds, in tae heart of
the secret mest! rooms.
"*Varney, what you mean by this?™’'
came the ng volee. “"Why disturdb
the tollers? you not seg that they
are concentrating on the human heart
which has been lald u!’on the unholy
pentagram of our order?’

Varney looked over his shoulder,
There befors the fendish altar sat a
eirele of thirteen men bowing back and
forth as they chanted their murderous
mantra. Thig time It was in English.
“Your heart must beal slower, slower,
slower!"”

And befors them, In the centér of the
weird circle, lay a human heart,

which they all addresased a gesture wi
their empty hands as of squeesing
crushing 1!

Varney nodded,

‘Master, 1 have terrible news. Alden
bas collecled our thought energy and
Intends to hurl It back at us!"

The Master lost not a sound. He
laughed discordantly, and crashed &
bragen summons on the great Chinese
gong at his side. The leader of cere-
monies appeared bowing low,

“Let the brethren depart at onee to
various polnts of safely to avold the
attempt of this miserable Alden. You
::.l' e-'? well, Varney.' am always

Within & minute they were all scurry-
Ing In different directlons Hia so *‘nany
frightened rata. [he master had sought
safety In his lead-lined cell. Then he
began to fume,

‘"Where Is my black erystal? I want to
get the messages, If any are sent!™

He looked about the room, and was
afrald to go out. He hesitatod oy the
leaden door,

Alden was holding the brass mega-
phone up to the l.arden‘lur‘ walting for
the supreme moment. Myra, sitting In
an eapy position in a large chair, was
gazing fixedly Into the :ryetal globe
through which she had seen  =uch
strange visions hefore. The tynsencas ~f
her fingers betloMened the tramendous
nervous strain under whior she was
watching the orvstal

"“Tell me what you see? Qnuick, Mirs
Myra, Have you seen the man with the
vpturned thumbe?®'

Alden was l\oidln‘ the m:gaphone in
rendiness, aiming It in the direction
away from the concavity of the lead-
n umbrella.

“No, not aince that first glimpse—oh
oh!” and she was fairly screaming. *I
see him now, NOW!"

"All ready!" cried Alden with s bat-
tling ring Iin his volées. *'Shoot!"

At the word he touched the metal end
of the megaphone to the fop Knob of
the Layden jar. He was protacting his
own hands with non-conducting silk
wrapped about his wrists anl fingers.

There was a terrible flash, and even
the doctor was *‘amporarily dazed by tha
tremendous spark which seemed 5
shoot Nke a (hunderbolt throuxh the
alde of the room. The women screamed
and Dan dropped to his knees a8 though
expecting gun play. Then all was calm.

“Anything in the glass?’

“Yes, 1 see In the crysta] the form ol
a man lying face downward' He doss
not move. Now It fades 4:om view,™
snld Myra, and she shivered, dropping
the crystal to the floar.

“Yes, I'm sorry. But I beilove we hit
the bull's-eye that time."” sald Alden.
“It haa been worth the bothe- if we aue-
ceadéd in holsting Lhim wita hls own
petard,

(To be continued next Sundoy.)

See this episode today at the Hip-
Rcd-dr‘om&--ﬂh st. and New York ave—
! VL.

THATWOULDNT
(OME OFF

It Was War to the
Finish

If you find dandruff on
your coat collar, it's simply
Nature's danger signal of
coming baldness. Soon It
will be too late, and “the bald
spot that won't come off"
will make its appearance.

Avoid the use of cocoanut
oil or preparations containing
alkalis. Soaps and other ak
kalis foam, so be on your
guard, as they tend to gry
the scalp. Go to O'Don-
nell's Drug Store, 904 F
street, and ask for a 50c bot-
tle of Speiser's Scalp Tonie.
Use it according ta direc-
tions, and in a reasonable
time dandruff, falling hair,
and scalp irritation will dis-
appear and the natural
growth of the hair will be pro-
moted. Mr. O'Donnell is so
confident of the merits of this
preparation that he offers to

return your money if it fails.
—Advt,

THEBALDSPOT -




